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Summary: Anna is gone. How will Elsa cope? Will Elsa cope?





	Anna

"Anna, I cleared the whole week for us to spend your birthday together!" Elsa yelled as she threw open her sister's door. Her sister was sound asleep. "I was thinking, if you wanted to, we could move my things back into this room, like when we were kids." Elsa waited for a reply. Usually Anna would have woken up by now and she would have given some sort of movement or grunt in response. There was silence. "Anna, it's time to wake up." Elsa said as she walked over to her sister's bed, standing at her sister's side. She stopped when she felt something wet splash up from her shoe and bring droplets to her ankle. She looked down to see something dark. "Anna, did Olaf spill something?" Elsa said loudly, trying to get Anna's attention. "I told you not to give him food that can stain." She couldn't help but smile at the time Olaf had spilled purple punch on Kristoff. "Anna?" Elsa called, slightly worried. She looked down at the puddle, it was a trail leading toward Anna's head. Elsa threw off her sister's covers in fear, and watched the knife fall to floor in a deafeningly soft thud. She saw her sister's pale freckled arm fall to the edge of the bed and she saw the dried blood and the long gash in one arm. "Anna!" She screamed, tears filling her eyes, her emotion leaving her, all feeling disappearing from her body. She collapsed onto the bed and pressed her head against Anna's chest. There was no sound. No heartbeat. "Anna!" She screamed again. She continued to scream it and refused to stop.

"Queen Elsa, what's wrong?" Kristoff yelled as he barged into the room with a few servants behind him. He froze as he saw his love's lifeless body and her older sister hysterical. Everything seemed to be a blur to Kristoff as Elsa was inconsolable. More servants had to be called, some to hold Elsa back and others to see if anything could be done to revive Anna. Kristoff had suddenly been shoved out of the room. He wandered the halls, the picture of his love laying in her own blood was all he could see and the screams of her sister, unable to cope, unable to anything but scream, was all he could hear.

A.N. This is my first Frozen Fanfic. I've done a few for Steven Universe, but since it's on Hiatus (again) I figured I'd try my hand at Frozen. It will hopefully get better, I'm really excited for this one.
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